as the person opposite me does. I always have the
most horrible creature in the whole laboratory opposite
me. This one is not called Strehl, but Bodrum ; but he
is just the same, nothing but love affairs, beer, duelling,
amorous adventures, related in a very loud voice and not
always pleasant to listen to. Next to me works a very
diligent little person—Morgenthau by name. Something
very repressed, very shy, with bad teeth, nice eyes and
covered with spots. Looks as though he were entirely
composed of suppressed complexes. He is a member of a
rabid Zionist union and wants to go to Haifa later on. I
don't know what Haifa is and dare not ask. He trusts
me and I him. We occasionally exchange a few words,
poor fish that we are. Apart from this I am living buried
in the desert with nobody near me. And I don't want
anyone.
I was so pleased to hear that you were better. We must
have courage, we too, dear Kranich, and be thick-skinned
and patient. You know that lizards grow another tail
in place of one that has been torn off? There's a little
of this lizard strength in us, too, and we will renew-our-
selves as best we can. I must go to bed, my eyes won't
keep open.
Your Helene  Willfxier.
How inquisitive you have become, dear Kranich,
lying on your couch up there amid the snow in the thin,
tarefied air. How am I living? what do I eat ? the state
of my finances ? Well, if it helps you to while away the
time, I will gladly tell you all about it. I'm not exactly
living in a palace, as you can imagine. I am living out in
Schwabing with a Baronin. I do not know what sort of
a Baronin she is. She has visitors in the evening and sings
songs to the lute. In the mornings she is invisible. And
she looks like a charwoman. She has hundreds of tiny
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